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’ TheTra^edieaf 

After our fentehctplayning comes too latcl 
Mow. Then thusltarne me from my countries light, 
T o d wcl in (bicmne fhades of endlcffc nighr. 

King, Rcturneagainc,and cake an othe with thccy 

Lay on our royal! (word your bauiflit hands, 

Swearc by the duty that y’owc to God, 

(Our pair therein we banifti with your ftlues») 

To keepe the oath that we adminifters 
You ncuer ftialhfo hclpc you truth and God, 

Embrace each others lone in banifhincnt, 

Nor neiier looke vpon each others facc» 

Nor neuer write, rcgrcctc ,nor reccncilc 
This lowringtcmpcftofyour home-bred hate. 

Nor ncuer by aduiftd purpofe meete, 
Toplot,contriue,or complot any ill, 

Gainft vs, our ftate, our fubiefbtor our land. 

Bui. I fwcare. 

tJMovf. And I, to keepe al this, 

Bui, NorflFolke, fo fare as to mine enemy ; 

By this time, had the King permitted vs. 

One of our foulcs had wandred in theaire, 

BaniHit this frailc Cepulchre of our fldh, 
Asnowourfle^ isbaniflrt from this land, 

Confefle thy treafons ere thou flic the rcalme, 

Since thou haft far to go, bcarc not along 
The clogging burthen of a guiltie foulc. 

Mow. NoBullingbrooIcejifcuerl wcretraitour, 
My name be blotted from the bookc oflife, 

And I from hcauen baniftit as from hence: 

, But what thcuar:t,Gaf*, thou, and I, do know. 

And al tcro foonc(l fcate)the King fhall re w: 

Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftray, 

Sauc backc to England al the w6rlds my way. 

KtH£. Vnclc, cuen in the glafl« of thine eyes, 

Ifcc thy gricuedheart; thy (adafjjeft: 

Hath from the number of hW baniftit yccrcs 
Pluckt Ibure aw'ay, fixe frozen winters ^ent. 
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Kin^SichArJilhefecmd. 

ReturnctWithi Wtfcofltie h6me froiyibaniftuiicntv ■ 

BuU. How loftgaltimc liefs ih one little 

Foure lagging winters and foarc wanton fpringes,- 
End in a word,fuch is the breath of Kinges. 

GAunt. IthankcAiy liege that in regard of me, 

Hclhortcnsfdurcycarcsofmyfonncsexilcy . ^ 

But little vantage ftiall I rcape thereby: • ■ 

For care the fixe yearcs that, he hath to fpend - 

Can change their mooncs.aiid bring their times abou^ 

My oile-dried latnpe.and time bewafted lighf ^ y ^ 

Shall be extint withtigeand cndlcftenightes, ■ 

My intch'bf taper will' be burnt and' done,* 

Andblihdfold Dcathnot let me fee my fonne;- 

King-. Why Vnckle thou haft many yearcs to Hue. 

CAuni:. But not a minute King that thou canftgtue. 
Shorten my daicsthou canft with fallen forrowe. 

And pluckc nights from me, but not lend a mbrrpw: ■■ 

Thou canft hclpc time to farrow me with age, ■ ' 

But ftoppe no wrincklc in his pilgrimage: 

Thy word is currant with him for my death. 

But dead, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

King. Th’yfonne is baniftit vpoh good aduilc, ■ ’ ‘ ' 

Whcrctothytongapartyverdiftgauc,’- 
Why at our iufticc feemft: thou then to lowrc? 

GAunt. Things fwcet to tafte, proouc in digeftipn fowrc. 
You vrgde rne as a iudge, but I had rather, 

You would Baue bid me argue like a father: 

Oh had’tbceneaftrangcr, not triy'child, . ' 

To fmoQth his fault 1 fhould haue beenc more mildc* 

A partial flaunder fought I to auoide. 

And in the fcntcncc my owne life deftroyed: 

Alas»l k>okt wlienTome pfyou fhoUldfay, ' 

I was too ftiifttomakc rainebwnc away: ; ■ 

But you gauc Icaue toTitiy vnwilling tongue, 1 : ’ 

Againft my will to do my fdlfc this wrong. 

King, Coofcnfarcwcl.and Vncklc, bidhimfoj ^ 

Sixcycares vvcbaniftihiiu and be ftiall go,!' • Ixiu 


